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TO THE 


READER 
FTFYHLS- had-neyer ſeen the. Light,-but 
ib that: the Publiſher does pxopole Gain 
©  to' himſelf by it ; and [Intereſt you 
know governs the World. It cannot, I am 
fore, Fe much hurt, for that there are but few 
will underſtand it ;* arid for the more ingeni- 
aus, I hope, they will make better uſe of it. 
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POEM: 
| . IS: © 
Suppoſed to be ſpoken by a Town-Hedtor, 


PINDARIQUE, 
In Imitation of Mr. Cowley. ©. 


——_— — 


(1.) 


(32 © W Curſes on ye all ye vertuous Fools, 
INE PW ho think to fetter free-born ſouls, C 
QN > And tie -amtodull morality and rules, 
F&D> The Stagarite be damn'd, and all the Crew + 
Of Learned Ideots, who his ſteps purſue z 
And thoſe more filly Proſelytes whom his fond precepts drew. 
z, Oh, had his Ethicks been with their wild Author drown'd, 
Or a like Fate which thoſe loſt Writings found, 
W hich that grand Plagiary doom'd to fire, 
And made by unjuſt Flames expire : 
They nere had then ſeduc'd Morality, | 
Ne're laſted to debauch the kg” with their lewd a 
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at damn'd and more (if Hell can do't) be that their-curſed 


| Whore did-che-firft-modet of - 

By nought before but their own power or will confin'd : 
Now quite abridged of alf-their Primitive Liberty 

And ſlaves to = capricious Monarchs Tyranny, 


More hap who the.great Rule of Senſe obſerve, 
Mn | of fclt-Chatier Cate. }. E-- 


And ne'r 
Happy whoſe lives are meeely wo enj 

And feel go ſting of fin which ma Tc bliſs annoy. 
Still uacencern'd.at ; Epicheabol il or gaod, 
Diſtin&ions, unadulterate Nature never underſtood, 
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Hence hated Vertue from our-godly Ike, 

No more our joys beguile, 
No more with thy-loa th'depreſence plague our hoes ſtate, 

Thou egengyto.all that'd brisls, on gay, or brave,, or great. 
©. Begonewith all thy pious meagre Train, 

To ſome unfruitful unfrequented Land, 

 - And there an Einpire gan, 
And there extend thy rigorouscommand : 

There where illjberal Natures nigardiſe 

Has Fer a'Fax on Vice, | 

; Where the lex barren Region does enhance 
The worrh bf dear intenipetance; 
' And&foreact pleaſirablefin exadts exciſe, * ' 

We (thanks to Heiyert )' morecheaplycan offend, 
'" And want notempting Luxuries, 
No good convenient fioning opportunities, (neſs lend. 
Which Natures bounty” coulet beſtow, or Heavens kind- 
- Go follow that nice Goddef® to the Skies, | 
| Who here too. ſore diſgpſting 2t increafing Vice, 

Diſlik'd the World. and thought it roo profane, 
And Ro” hence retired, and kindly ne're return'd again : 

Hence 


—Who ©re-the-Rudiments of Law defign's'; -(name, 
frame, 
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SHR 
Henee to thoſe airy Manfions rdye, 0155) 5 2lobLy 
Converſe. with Saints and holy folksabovey | - 2114 
Thoſe may thy preſence woo, 
W hoſe lazy eaſe affords them. nothing elſe to do : 
Where haughty ſcornful I, * ; 
And my great Friends, willne're vouchſafe thee' company,  ! 
Thou'rt now a hard unpraRticable good, 4 iT 
Too diftcultfor flefh and. blood : -- (thee! T 
Were I all ſoul; like-them, perhaps," T'de learn to- practiſe 


2 - (3+) 
| , : | | 00389 37 
Vertue, thou _ grave impertinence,. ' nol 
Abhorr'&by all the men of wit arid ſenſe; -, 'V 
Thou damn d fatigue,thar clogſt lifes journey here; 

Though thou no weight of wealth or profic bear; 
Thou puling fond Green-fickneſs of che mind, 1: 2msT 
That makeſt us prove to our own ſelves unkind, { 
Whereby, we Coals and Dirr for diet chaſe; | 

And, pleaſure, better food, refuſe, 


Cucrſt ill, that leadſt deluded Mortals on, | z | 


, 
4 


Till they too late do find themfelves undone, 
Chous'd by a Dowry in reverſion, 
The greateſt Votary thou &'re couldfi boaſt, 
Pity ſo brave a Soul, was on thy ſervice loſt 1 
W hat wonders he in wickedne(s-had:done, 
Whom thy weak power could fo infpire-alone !« | 
There long with fond amours he:courted thee, # 
Yet dying, did recanthis vain Idolatry. He 
At length, thoughlate, he did repent with ſhame, - 
Forc'd to confeſs thee nothing bur anempty name, 
So was that Leacher gull'd whoſe haughty love, (bove, 
Deſign'd a Rape on the (Qyeen Regent of the Gods a. 
When he a Goddeſs thought he had in chaſe, 
He found a gaudy vapourin the place, | 6 
And with thin-Air beguil'd his tary'd embrace. 
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.Tdely he ſpent his vigour, ſpent his blood, 
And tyr'd himſelf co-6blige an unperforming Cloud. 


(4) 


If Human bind to thee, e're worſhip paid, 
They were by ignorance miſled, + 
- Thateolythem devour, and thee a Goddeſs made. 
dehap'ly in-the Worlds'rude uncaught infancy, | 
Before it had out-grown its childiſh innocence, 
Before,it had arriv'd at ſenſe, | 
| Orwatche the manhood and diſcretion of Debauchery 
None in thoſe antient Godly duller times, | | 
When crafty Pagans had ingroſs'd all crimes g- 
When Chriſtian fools were obſtinately good, 
' . Noryettheir Goſpel freedom underſtood. 
Tameeafie Fops who could ſo prodigally bleed, 
To be thought Saints,” and dye a Calender with red : 
No prudent Heathene're ſeduc'd could be, ; 
To ſuffer Maxtyrdom for thee, 
Only thaterrant Aſs whom the falſe Oracle called wiſe ; 
-, No wonder if the Devil uttered lies, 
"That ſnivelling Puritan who in ſpight of all the mode, 
Would be unfaſhionably good, | 
And exercis'd-his whining gifts to railat Vice, 
Him all the Wits of A4tbens damn'd, 
And juſtly with Lampoons defam'd. 
But when the mad Phanatick could not filenc'd be, 
From broaching-dangerous Divinity ; 
The wiſe Republickmade him for prevention die, 
And ſent him to the Gods and better Company. 


»® £©L _ "8 | (5) 


+ Let Fumbling Age be grave and wile, 
=... And Vertues poor contemn'd Jdea prize, 
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Who never knew, or now are paſt the ſweets of Vice; - 
W hile we whoſe aRive-pulſes bear | 
Wirth luſty youth and vigorous heat, 
Can all their Bards--and Morals too deſpiſe, 
While my plump veins arefill'd withlaſt and blood. 
Let not one thought of her intrude, 
Or dare approach my breaſt, 
But know its all poſleſt 
By 2 more welcom gueſt. 
And know I have nov yet the leiſure to be good.. 
If everunkind deſtiny, . 
Shall force long life of me ; 
If ere-I muſt the curſe of dotage bear, 
Perhaps I will dedicate thoſe dregs of Time to her, 
And come with crutches her moſt humble vyotary, 
When ſprightly vice retreats from hence, 
And quits the ruin-of decay'd ſenſe, 
She'l ſerve to nſher4in 2 fair pretence, 
And baniſh with the name, a well diflembled impotence, - 
When Tiffick, Rheums, Catarrhs,. and Palfies fieze; 
And all the Bills of Maladies, *. . 
Which Heaven to puniſh over living Mortals ſends ; 
Then let her enter with the numerous infirmities, (tends, 
Herſelf the greateſt place, which wrinekles and gray hairs at- 


(6.): 


Tell me, ye Venerable Sots, who Court her moſt; 

W hat {mall advantage can ſhe boaſt, } 
Which hergreat Rival hath not in a greatee.ſcore ingroſt.. 

Her quiet claim-and peace of nia [ 

In Wine and Company we better find;. 
Find it with pleaſure to combine, 

In mighty Wine, where we our ſenſes ſteep, 

And Lull our Cares and Conſcieaces aſleep. 


| * And ſomefor finning/have been deified. 
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-1z None'but YuH Sons diſcredit vice, _ 
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But why-do I that wild EE. ?. 


Conſcience | thatgiddy Airy. Dream, + 


(Ream. 


Which does from brain-fick heads 2nd ill digeſting fomacks 


Conſcience! the vain phantaſtick fear 
Of puniſhments, wel know not when nor where: 
Projeds of —_ Stateſmen to ſupport weak Law... 
Whereby they flaviſh Spirits awe, +: ©: 1 
And daſtard Souls to forc'd obedience draw. 
Grand wheedle which our Gown'd Impoſters uſe, 
The poor.hnthinkiog Rabble to abuſe, Y; 
Scarecrow to-fright's from the forbidden fruit of! vice, 
Their own beloved Paradife:-| i |»? 
Let thoſe vile Canters wickedneſs decry,: - 
Whoſe Mercenary tongues take pay - we 
; For what they fay ; *' 


And yet commend in/praGice what their words deny, 


While we diſcerning Heads, whorfurthelſt pry 7 
Their holy Chenrs, deny © 17 51 tt 7 = 
- .95:-1 And fcornitheir frauds, . 8; 
And torn their ſanRified Cajoulery. 
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Who a@ their wickedneſs with an ill grace ; 
Such their profeſſion ſcandalize, 
And juſtly forfeit all that praiſe: 
All that efteem thaviortdir and applauſe, © 
Which we by our wiſe manage from a ita can raiſe, 
A trucand'brave tranſgreffor ought 
To fin with the ſame ſpirit Ceſe# fought : 
Mean Souls! offendershow no honours/gain, | 
Only debaucher of the nobleftrain.' t1 
Vice well imprbved-yields bliſsandfame beſide, - 


G90) 
Thus the Lewd Gods of old did move, 
By thoſe brave methods, tg their ſeats above, 
E're Fove himſelf the Sovereign Deity, | 
Father and King of theimmortal Progeny, IIs = 


Aſcended to,that high Degree ; 7 "A 
By crimes beyond the reach of weak Mortality, od vi 
He Heaven ane large Seraglio-made, tall ho 
Each Goddeſs tuxa'd a gloriqus Puak o th.trade g - * - 1; «14 
And all that Sacred place A 


Was filled with Baſtard Gods of his own race : 
Alntighty Lechery got his firſt gepure, HP 
And everlaſting Whoring wag his chiefeſt Attrihuge.. /') -: 


(8.) 


How Gallant was that wretch whoſe happy guilt, 
A Fame upon the Ruines of a Temple built ! 
Let fools, ſaid he, quietly alledg;;i:! -: 
And urge the no great faultof Sacriledg: 
Ile ſet the Sacred Pile on Flame, 
And in its Aſhes write my laſtiag Name, 
' My Name which thence ſhall be 
Deathleſs as ts own Deity. 
Thus the vain gloriops Caron Fle out-do, 
And Ezypts proudeſt Monarch too ; 

Thoſe laviſh Prodigals who idly did conſume 
Their Lives and Treaſures to exe&t a Tomb, 
And only great, by being buried, would become,, 

At cheaper rates than-they V1 bay Renown, 
So ſpake the daring HeRor, ſo did Prophecy, 
And ſoit prov, in vain did envious Fate 
By fruitleſs methods-try, 
Torafe his well built Fame and Memory. A 
Amongſt Poſterity : 
The ZBeutefeu can now Immortal write, 
Wile the inglorious Founder is forgotten quite. 
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Yet greater was that mighty Emperor ; 
A greater crime befitted his high Power, 
Who ſacrific'd a City to a Jeſt, | 
And ſhew'd he knew the'grand Intrigues of humour beſt, 
He made all Rzme a Bonefire for loud Fame, 
._ And Sung, and play'd and danc'd amidſt the Flame; 
Bravely begun}. yerpity there he ſtay'd, 
One ſtep, to Glory, more he ould have made: 
He ſhonld have heaved'the noble frolick higher, 
And made the People on that Funeral expire, 
* Or, providently, with their blood put out the Fire, 
Had this been done, 
» Theutmoſtof glory he had run ; 
Nogreater Monument could be 
To conſecrate him toeternity, 
Not ſhould there: need another Herald of his praiſe but me, 


_ (1064) 


And thou yet greater Faux, the 'glory of onr Iſle, 
Whom baffed Hell eſteems its chiefeſt Foyl , 
*T were injury ſhould 1 omit thy name, 
Whoſe AQtions merit all the breath of Fame, 
Methinks, I ſee the trembling ſhades below, 
All round, in hymble reverence bow -; 
Doubtful they ſeem, whether, -ro pay their Loyalty 
To their dread Monarch, or to thee : 
No wonder he grew j*alous of thy fear'd ſucceſs, 
Envy'd Mankind the honour of thy wickedneſs, 
And ſpoyl'd that brave attempt which ſhould have made his 
How e're regret not,mighty Ghoſt, (grandeurlels. 
' Thy Plot by treacherous fortune croſt, 
_. Nor %hink thy well deſerved glory loft, 


# 


7% Thou 
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Thou the full praiſe of Villaoy ſhalt ever ſhare, (couldſt dare, 
And all will judg thou art.,.compleat .enoughs when-thou 
So thy great Maſter fared , whoſe high diſdain, | 
Contemn'd that Heaven, where he:could not Reign, 
W hen he with bold ambition ſtrove, 
T'uſurp the Throne aboye, 
And led againſt the Deity an armed Train, 
Though from his vaſt deſigns he fel}, 
Orre-power'd by his Almighty Foe, 
Yer gained he Victory in his overthrow. 
He gained ſufficient Triamph that he durſt Rebel, (in Hell. 
And't was ſome pleaſure to be thought, the greare@, one 
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Tell me, you great Triumvirate, what ſhall. I'do_ ... -. ., 
To be illuſtrious as you, *....;-- 
Let your example move me with.a generous Fire, ...; 
Let them into my daring thoughts inſpire 
Somewhat compleatly wicked, fome vaſt Gyant-crime, (time. > 
Unthought, unknown, unpattern'd by all paſt and preſent 
'Tis done, ris done, 1 think I feel-the powerful charms, 
And a new heat of fin my ſpirit warms: 
I travel with a glorious miſchief, for whoſe birth, (forth. 
My Soul's too narrow,and weak fate too feeble yet to bring 
Let the unpitzied vulgar tamely go te Lad 
And ſtalk for company, the wide Plantatfon helow : 
Such their vileSouls: for viler Barter ſell,,.; ...._ .. ._-- 
Scaree worth the .damning, or their room in Hell. ',, 
We are his Grandees, and expect as high preferments there, 
For our good Service, as on earth we ſhare 
In them, fin is but a meer privative of good, 
The frailty and defeR of flcſh and blood : 
Io us 'tisa perfetion, who profeſs 
A ſtudied and elaborate wickedneſs, 
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(We ttt the/grtnt Royol Sockety of Vice, 


v02FRoft Talents are to make diſcoveties, | 
* And adydiice'Sin like 6ther Arts and Scithices, 
It's I the bold Colambes, only I, 
Who muſt newWorlds in Vice deſcry, 
And fix the pillars of unpaſſable iniquity, 


(12.) 


., How ſneaking was the firſt debauch we find; 
'*** , Who for ſo [mall a fin fold Human kind, mw 


 *"' "How andeſerving that high place, / 


To be thought Parent of our fn and race, 
Who by low guilt our nature doubly did debaſe : 
| Unworthy was he to be thought 
Father of, the firſt born iz, which 'gor 

The noble,Cuiv, whoſe hold arid $allant at 

Protclaim'd him of more high exrraR. 

Unworthy me, 


| "And 511 the braver part'of his Poſterity. 
| ** Had rhe juſt Fares deſign'd me in his ſtead, 


__ Thid'tone ſome great and anexampled deed ; 
VM A Deed which ſhould'decry 
| The Stoicks doll Eznallity, 


| e "Ad ſhew that fin admits trafiſcendency : 


A Deed wherein theTemprer thould not ſhare(could dare 

' 'Abbve What Heaven could puniſh, and'above what he 
For greatercrimes thanthis Twould havefell, | 

. And ated ſomewhat which might merit more than Hell, 
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eAn eApologie for the preceding Poem, by way 
of Epilogue, to be annexed, 


Y part is done, and you'l, I hope, excuſe 
M Th'extravagance of k Repenting Muſe, 
'Pardon what e're ſhe hath too boldly ſaid, 

She only acted here in Maſquerade. 

For the (light Argument. She did produce, 

Were not to flatter Vice, but to traduce, 

So we Buffoons in Princely dreſs expoſe. 

Not to be gay, but more Ridiculous, 

W hen ſhe an HeRor for her Subje& had, 
She'thought ſhe muſt be Termagant and mad, 
That made our Spark like a lewd punk o'ch Town, F 
W ho by converſe with Bullies wicked grown, « C 
Has learn'd the Mode to cry 21l Vertue down, 

But now the Vizards off, ſhe changes Scene. 

And turns a modeſt civil Girl agen. 

Our Poet has a different raſt of Wir, 

Nor will toth' Common Vogue himſelf ſubmit. 

Let ſome admirethe Fops whoſe Talents lye 

In venting dull infipid Blaſphemy, 

He ſwears, he cannot with thoſe terms diſpenſe, 

Nor will be damn'd for the repute of 'fenſe. 

Wits Name was never to profaneneſs due, 

For then you ſee he could be witty too': 

He could Lampoon the State, and Libel Kings, 

But that he is Loyal,- and knows better things: 25 | . 1 : | 
Than Fame whoſe guilty Birth from Treafon ſprings, | 
He likes not Wit which can't a Licence claim, 2 
To which the Author dares notfet his Name. | 
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| Wit ſhould be open, court Ac Readers eye, 
| Not lurk in ly ungrinted privacy, | 
But Criminal Writers, like 4ofl Birds of Night, 
For weakneſs, or for ſhame avoid the light ; 
"uy ſuch, a: Jury for the Audience have; _ 
And from the Bench, not Pit, their doom receive, 
| . May they the Tower for their due merits ſhare, 
1 Anda juſt wreath of Hemp, not Laurel, wear; + 
; Hecould be Bawdy too; and nick the times,' © 
In what they dearly love:} Damn'd placket Rhimes, 
4 Such as our Nobles write ; 
* Whoſe Naſceous Poetry can reach nohigher ' 
Than what the Codpiece, orits God inſpire, 
So lewd they (pend atquill you'd jultly think; 
They wrote with ſome thing naſtier than Ink, 
Bat he ſtill chought that little Wir, or none, 


* Which a juſt modeſty muſt never own, 
And a meer Reader with a Bluſha'Tone. 
If Ribauldry deſerved the praiſe of Wit, | 
He muſt xefign to each illiterate Citt, 

And Prentices aud Carmenchallenge it. 

Even they toocanbefmart;and witty there ; 
For all men on that Subj«R.Poers are, 
Henceforth he Vows, if ever more he find 
Himſelf toth' bufie irch of Verſeinclin'd, 

4 If ere he's givennp ſo far to write, 

! Henever meansto make his end delight : 

{ Should he daſo; he muſt deſpair ſucceſs, 

For he's not now debaucht enough to pleaſe, * 
And muftbe damn'd for want of wickedneſs. 
He'l therefore uſe his Wit another way, 

And next the ngline(s of Vice diſplay. - 
Though agaial} Viitue once he drew'his-Pedf, 
He'l ne're for ought; but her defence agen. 

! Had he the Gemius and Poetick rage, 9 

| Great as the Vices of this guilty Age. 


£ 


Were 


«. 


Pc: 
Were he all Gall, and arm'd EF! ſtore of ſpight, 
"Twere worth his pains to undertake to write; 
To Noble Satyr he'd dire@ his aim, 
And bite Mankind, amd Poetry reclaim, 
And ſhoot his Quill juftlike a Porcupine 
At Vice, and make itſtabin every Vein, 
The world ſhould learn to bluſh, 
And dread the Vengeance of his —— Wit, 
Which more than theirown Conſciences ſhould fright, 
And ſbouid think him for Heavens juſt Plague defign's 
To viſit for the fins of lewd Mankind. 
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